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Business Cards.
WEINER & STEINBACEEE, BUEL & TAYLOR,

sgarsomicnn.d (RG() § AT
E. STEINBACHER & CO.,

Produce & Lommission
MERCHANTS,

Dealers in
P, Grsin, i S, St Fsh, Wite and Waler
Lime, &, ke, &,
PURCHASERS OF
Wheat, Rye, Corn, Oats, Seeds, Dried
Fruits, Butter, Eggs, Wool, .

M. M. BPEIGLE, A'Uﬂt,

May 31 IWP&ILLERBBURG, O.

BAKER & WHOLF,
Forwarding and Commission
MERCHANTS,

AXD DEALERS IN
SALT FISH, PLASTER, WHITE
AND WATER LIME.

TURCHASERS COF

FLOUR, WHEAT, RYE,CORN, OATS
CLOVER AND TIMOTHY SEED,

ALBOD,

Butter, Eggs, Lard, Tallow and all kinds
of Dried Fruits.
WAREHOUSE, MILLERSBURG, O.

Sept. 18,1
J.G. BIGHAM, M. D.

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

ESHECTFULLY sonounces his readiness to give
prompt attention to all professional calls.

He is permitted to refer to the Medical Faculty of
the University of Michigan, and to the Medical Faculty
of the University of the Citr of New York.

Fredetickaburg, 0., Sept. 20, 1

JOHN W. VORHES,

NAftorney at Lab,

MILLERSBURG, O.

FFICE, one door East of the Book Store,
up stairs.
April 23, 1858—v2n35y].
G. W. RAMAGE,

PHYSICIAN @ SURGEON

HOLMESVILLE, OHIO.
cspectlully informs the pablic that he haslocated

himself in the abore vi for the practice of his
profession.
I OFFICE fvar doars west of Reed'scor~

Aung 4, 1850 —v3aling,

J. E. ATKINSOR,

DEN &= TIST,

Millersburg, Ohio.

NOW PREPARED to fornish to order all
the different kinds of Artificial Teeth, fram one to an
wntire sot. oo on Main street, two doors eaat of
Dr. Boling's office, up stairs.
June 8, 1850—42

Dr. 8. D. RICHARDS,

OCATED in Borlin, Helmen counts, Okio, will
altend to sll ealls rto his profession.
Enpecial atten to diseases of the Eve.
April 12, 1860—34.

' ])B: 'I' G. V. BOLING,
Phpsician & Surgeon,

MILLERSBURG, O.
HANKFUL for past favors, respectfully
ders bis professional services tothe pub-
lie. Office in the room formerly occupied Ly
Dr. Irvine,
April 15,1858 —v2n34tf.

DE. EBRIGHT,

Phosician and Surgeon,

— L}ILLERSBURG, 0.
ce on Jackson sma uearly oppesite the

1 Residence on Clay Stireet, o ite th
Pl‘ﬂ;lﬂ'iﬂ Church. £ ppwee

BENJAMIN COHN,

READY-AIADE CLOTHING

LAKE & JONES,

DENTFRISTS.

Wooster, 0.

Dec. 1, 1858,

CASKEY & INGLES,

DEALERS IN

Books & Stationery,
, O. :

MILLERSBURG,
To the Public.

TITS, hari rohased Waorley and
| JL- e Bu:ﬁ.:uume, is .&u on
to wait on the pullic o his line in the way of a

mer.

=

t.
1 amalso for snid and can recom-
mend it as the now innse, for all purposes.

CALL AND SEE IT OPERATE.
Above Juo. Carey’s Anction Room.
Hept 20, 1880, — nSmd. A. WaITS.

PLAIN & FANCY

JOB PRINTHNG

Of all kinds, neatly executed
ATTHISOFFICE.
BLACKSMITH SHOP!
MILLERSBURG, OHIO.
JOHN JORDAN,

AS Blocksmith on Mad Antho-
q?’-'ts st 4 r-nm fo 4o ai
r
i et
able pricss

,atreason-

ok dollar cash, and does MMJ“‘?
3 OHN JORDON.
Nillersburg, Aug. 11, 185051

Fashionable Tailoring
8. LOWTHER is earrying on the
Aemep S e TS
MULVANE’S STORE.
His experience and taste enables him io ren-
der general atisfaction lo those for whom he
does work, and he hopes by industry aad close

:Fpliwluubuduuwudwnh share

ALL WORK IS WARRANTED.
His prices are as low as it is possible for
maa to live af.

Poetry,

HOME'S HARMONY.

The lark may sing her sweetest song,
As rising from the waving corn,
On soaring wings, she skims slong
To welcome in the rising morn ;
Her sweclest song is nought to me,
Compared to home's swect harmony.

Deep in the woods, the nighingale,
At midnight's bour, may. tune ber lay,
Mgy pour upen the listening vale
Her loveliest strenms of melody:
Lovely ber midnight lay may be,
But lovelicr home's sweet harmony.

Sweet are the songsters of the spring,
And of the summer’s sunny days,
And autumn’s feathered warblers sing
In rapturous strains their sweetest lays;
Lovely the song of bower and tree,
But Jovelicr bome's sweet bharmony.

Rut, ob, what cheers the winter night,
When all around is dark and gloom,
When feathered songsters take their flight,

Or fill a gloomy little tomb?
"Tis at such hours as these that we
Prize mest our bome's sweet harmony.

Oh when dark clouds above us lower,
And life's drear winter o’er us comes,
*‘Tis then we feel yonr magic power,
Ye songsters of our bearts and bomes;
For soon the Jowering clouds do flee
From our dear bome’s sweet harmony.

RAliscellancons.
. LIFEINEGYPT.

BY A BOOK PEDDLER.

1 had been ordered into the twenty coun-
ties known as Egypt, in Southern Illinois,
to sell out our remnining stock of Doug-
las pictures and lives. It wasnot a pleas-
ant prospeet, nor did it look to be prufita-
ble. But one must obey orders, and 1
wrote to J. F. at Viocennes Lo rig me up
an establishment suitable, and I picked
out & proper quantity of old clothes, I
selected n route given Messrs. Phiilips,
Piatt & Schenck through the hardest part
of the benighted region, and, on the 20th
Oct. Inst, left Cincinnatifor the scenes of
my labor.
The express train stopped at Lawrence-
ville station at 2 o'clock A. M., the latter
part of aboutas dark a night as Egypt
might ever bope for. While feeling about
for my wares, I heard (forseeing was out
of the question) the voices of three unbappy
stumbers-sent down as missionaries lo en-
lighten the patives. Afier I had secured
my stock I joined them. Where to go
was then the question that agitated the
country. We might atany moment have
more rain, and wsas necessary o find a
shelter other than the station-house. Fully
impressed with the fact, the politieal
teachers mnde an attack on what seemed
to be a tavern, some hundred yards from
the railroad, The heavy knocking brought,
for some time, no response. At-last a
window went up, sud an ugly voice de-
manded our business. This was stated to
be lodging for the mght.
“Can’t git it bere,” was the unplensant
response.
“Why not; is not this a hotel I
“Well, it was last week, but it’s gone
up,” and down slammed the window, as
Hood would lLiave said, with a wooden
damn, that served as a previous question,
cleging up the further debate. Mr. Phil-
lips sail that the town was st lesst twe
miles away. Faror near nothing was left
us but to seek it—and so we trudged away.
We had not made more than balf a mile
before Piatt gave out, and announced
gravely that in the road he and grief would
sit on 8 band truck until the committee
witn a band of music, waving great ban-
ners, should come out and meet them.—
It was useless to remonstrate; and nothing
but an offer on my part to carry said band
trunk, leaving him to transport said grief,
moved the orator. He begged me to ban-
dle the luﬁgﬂga carefully, as it contained
his speech and a clean shirt. After a
tedions time of wearisome stumbling we
made the town, and found the sign post
that indicated so faithfully cheap indiges-
tion, bad whisky, and bedbugs. We as-
sailed the house with furious knocks, and
in a reasonoble time heard some one with-
in, and soon the dim glimmer of & tallow
dip made darkvess visible. A slender
specimen of weak humanity again gave us
the plessing information that this, too, had
been a tavern in days gove by, but like
the one at the station had “gone up,” or
rather, to judge from spearances, had gune
down.' 1 found the honcrable gentlemen’s
trunk, containing that speech and shirt,
entirely too heavy for further transporta-
tion, and so pushed by the nocturnal lu-
minary made up of tallow and sgue.
4] guess,” I said, giving ny best speci-
men of Yarkee vernacular, “we can find
room to lie down if the whisky and grub
are ont.”
A silent sssent was given to this prop-
osition, and we were shown to a large room,
where the remnant of some beds gave ev.
idence of departed glory. Here, for five
long bours, we fought the real owners of
the premisses, and, after daylight, discov-
tbat we narrowly missed an excellent
bouse of entertainment, kept a few
further on by a good publican Republican,
The committee was grived at the manner
their missionaries bad fared, and said that
they bad been expected by the ndon train,

when the jon” would have condue-
ted them in glory to the meeting.
Bo far I bave been blessed with beauti-

ful sutumn weatber, The roadsare in a
fine condition, the air pleasant, and the
nights bright with full moonssnd no elouds.
I propose to give some sccount of the men,
manoers and real eondition of this part of
the Free States, where democracy yet
ﬂiﬂli’h all is former glory.

L me give you & specimen scene.—
We were at Fairfield, White county, the
bardest place in the entire circuit, if we
except Cario, where the origival Douglas

Millersharg, 1860—n41tf.

D.m”‘l? is condensed ioto Irishism.—
X was told that Frog Island—one of those

Fairfield civilization on the south. The
only Rupblican meeting stiempted before
this had been welcomed with epgs and
brickbats, aud this was threatened with a
like reception. The political missionaries, |
nothing daunted, accompasied by a small |
band of Wide Awakes from Liberty in the |
same county, marched to the Court House. f
inning up my pictures, spreading out my {
ks before their arrival, I observed some
ugly locking customers piling up stones |
bricks where they would be handy, while
leading Democrats of the lown earnestly
remonstrated. Theremonstrances carried,
I presume, for the crowd entered the build-
ing unmulested.

The threats had ool served to soothe
the speakers by any means. Mr. Phillips
rubbed down the Egptains in no very plas-
ant manner. The Robert C. Schenk has
been for many years celebrated for his
powers of sarcasm which, by graphic abuse,
when required, be can bring within the
comprebension of the most obluse; while
Fiatt's early cducation and communion
with the Democracy peculiarly fitted him
for that use of grutesque humor so very
aggravating. The effect was singular—
Instesd of iuterruptions and abuse, the
Democrats, joined in the laugh, and, before
the meeting closed, applauded like good
fellows. 1 saw a long, thin, anzular speci-
men of Egyptian darkuess looking at my
pictures.

“Would roulike to bave a picture of
Douglas 1" I asked.

“No, Sir-ce,” he replied, “I'll lake &
pictur’ of Old Abe, if ye'll sell cheap.”

“Why, are you a Lincoln man ¥

“Well I am pow,”

“Why does that happen?™

“Jes' 502 I was "pinted from Frog Island
tother night to egg the speakers at that
other Biack Repubiican meetin’, and T did
it. Igot all the old eggs I eould find, and
eome on Liil 1 stood near the dgor, all ready,
and jes’ at the right time I fired away.—
Jos as I fired, that cussed old Sheriff of
ours rose up to put a question, and the egy
took him slap on the side of the head.—
He cussed like mad, and then they held a
meetin” and read me out of the party.—
Well, they did jes’ as if it was my fanlt
that a fool of a Douglas feller put his
pumpkin head in the way of my egg.”
“That was'nt fair.”

“Guessnot. So I'll vote for Old Abe
ef they do resolve the Univn. Who
eares, 1 say—and Bill Thompson goes
with me 1"

“Did they read him out too "

“No, they dido’t, by a long shot. He
rode out. He was ridin’ by a grocery in
Frog, one night, wifen jus’ for fun he hol-
lered for Lincoln, and the feilers run ont,
ang one said ef he hollered for Liscoln
again he shoot; and Bill hollered—an’
sure enough the chaps gave him a blizzard
with both barrels, He was shot, an” his
hoss shot; so bis hoss run three miles an’
tumbled Bill into a swamp. The hoss
was nigh upon ruined an’ the Doctor pick-
ed forty shot out of Bill's back, An’ now
he goes for Old Abe.”

“And you was rend out and he was
shot out.”

“Jes so."—N. Y. Tribune.

Beavry, Love axp Durv.—“Burleigh,”
the New York correspondent of the Bos-
ton Journal, gets off the following charm-
ing little romanee:

“A short time since ove of the many
agents that are abroad selecting musieal
talent for America, sent on to the care of
this house a French girl, who was engaged
to teach for one year in a southern institu-
tion on & salary of $900 per year. On
hier way to New York she saw a Germau
merchant of this city, who was smitten
with her, for she was a young lady of daz-
zling beauty. He followed ber to New
York, and mako a formal proposal for her
hand. The gentleman was well known to
the head of the house of Adams & Co,,
as a gentleman of wealth and standing.—
But the young teacher declined the propo-
sal, at least till her contract for tenching
should expire, and the coesent of ber pa-
rents obtained. But the gentleman was
not to be putoff. The lady had great con-
fidenee in the integrity of the company,
and relied on what the house of Adams &
Co. said of the honor and position of the
supplicant. She relented and yielded, and
cards are now out for the wedding at one
of our most fashionable hotels, and this
young adventurer, with vothing but ber
talents nnd beauty, will soon be at the bead
of an establishment, with a husband worth
$300,000.”

Junge Barpwix's Reasons.—Joe Bald-
win, author of “Flush Times in Alubama”
and at present Chief Justice of California,
would occasionally indulge his natural pro-
pensity for fun even in replies to cliens.—
A case eame before us over which we langh-
ed heartily at the time, and which bas not
been in print,

Just before he moved to California, &
gentleman now dead, and well remembered
for his eccentricity, forwarded an old claim
to Mr. Baldwin for collection, due by a cit-
izen of Mhsissi{'pi. in & county bordering
on Alabama. In due time he received n
jotter in relation to it from Mr. Baldwin,
which he banded to us for perusal, taking
the reply in high dudgeon. Mr. Baldwin
wrote him that be could not collect the
sum for three reasons: First, when the
deblor was alive he obtained judgment

inst him, and the execulion was relurn-
:glwilh the endorsement “No property
the debtor was dead

found.” Secbndly
ly, and as a last reason, he did not prac-
tice where he believed the creditor had

gone Lo,
£= At a Republican Festival given at
the Wigwam at Springfleld, 11, a fow days
since, the ladies, who love the generous
and gallant standard bearer, presented Mr,
Lincoln with two magnificent loaves of
cake—one ropressnting & log and rail cab-
in, and the other his private residence,
He nceepted the gifts with some benefit-
and humorous remarks, and then divi-

islands spoken of by Sancho Panza, to
which ome journeys by land—bounded |

and the estate hopelessly insolvent. Third- |.

Miss Enthapasia Armarinta at
Trinity Church.

This Fith Avenus dity it seems was the
fortuate possessor of a red ticket that ad-
mitted her to one of the very front seats
in Trinity Church, New York, at the reli-
giousservices given to the Prince of Walse
n few Sundays since. Miss A. writes all
aboutit to her “dearest, adorable Sabrina
Jave,” and, somebow, her letter got into
tha Chicago Press.

“I am so glad now thst pa kept bis pew
in Tripity. I wish you could have been
bere last Sunday. T think it was the most
delivious day of my life. The prince at-
tended service st Trinity, and you remem-
ber our pew. It was so delightfully near
to the royal party. It was so much bet-
ter than meeting him in a ball room, and
then there was just as much style, you
know, and more, and so exclusive, every-
body in full dress. 1 was almost erzy
with fear lest I should get disappointed by
the milliver, and Madam Flaneﬁo. Lut ev-
erything eame home in time; the sweetest
bonnet you ever saw, with a prince’s plume,
and 1 enclose you a little piece of the dress,
the new Renfrew robe, isn’t it Jovely? It
made pn frown a little when the bills
came home, but ma attended toall that.
I bad pa get me the finest prayer-book he
could find; crimson velvet, with a heavy
gold clasp. How lucky that when we
girls were at school at Madame Dessaix’s

Coung Ladies’ Hypophonaphon, we were
regularly drilled n our responses to the
church service, to give the proper sweet ex-
pressiveness to the features, It was so
lacky; and then, too, on Sunday morning
I practised before the glass, saying them
and the Lord's Prayeraloud, and was get-
ting along well, when that tease Alfred,
who was all the while bid behind the cur-
tains, burst out laughing, and said, “Go it,
sis, that high pious styie of thing will take
him.” Just as if there was not a proper
propriety even insaying the Lord's piayer.
But Alfred is not religious, and does not
appreciate these things.

I never saw anything more impressive
in wy life. He came in with his suite a
little late. Everybody rose and received
him. He tock bis place in the pew as-
signed him, OQur dear rectors had prepar-
ed a delightful little surprise in two beauti-
ful Prayer Books that iay upon the cush-
ion, the most exquisite bindings you ever
saw, presents to Albert Edward, one from
Trinity Church, and the other from its eler-
gy- That tesse, Alfred, says if he had
‘known that was the dodge,’ he would
have bad a box of his favorite £l Renfrem
cigars put into the pew, presented by the
son of one of the wardens of Trinity, s
pn iz, you know. Dut Alfred should not
Joke on such sacred things. How sweet
and touching to give a young man away
from home a pious gift, like a prayer beak!
The choir all came out in their surplices,
twenty-four in all. That tease, Alfred,
whispered to me, ‘Considerable surplus
piety in this chureh. I was provoked,
bat I bhad to laugh. He is such awitch,
I wonder the surplices are not everywhere
in use, they give us a religious tone. I
said so o pa, but he does not like sur-
plices, and said gruffly, “we should come
candles soon,

“The services were most imposing.—
They must have reminded the prince of his
home, and the tears eame to my eyes as I
thought of it. I saw him looking at me
just then, and my heart beat. There were
a greal many clergymen present, and sev-
eral bishops, and they took turns, and all
them never appeared better. Some of the
intening was lovely and so full of piety.
Ma said religion never seemed so much
like religion as on that day, and Alfred,
the tease, said it reminded bima little of
the Fourth of July, but Alfred isn’t pious
you know. Pasavs be never was prouder
of Trivity, all but the sarplices in the choir.
But I cannot tell yon all the lovely things
of that Sundny. The sermon wassplendid.
My letter is longer than I intended, but
the memory of that Sunday is so delight-
ful. I wish you could have been here.—
How fortunate for New York and this eoun-
try that there is a Trinity where the dear
prince could be reminded of home. I for-
got to say that I watched bim carefully in
all the responses. 1 am certain he pro-
nounces r like 1, as for instance, “Tnke
uot Thy Holy Spiwit from us,” “And
gwunt us Thy salvation. Itis better than
dancing with the prince to attend church
with him."

Straxee ADVENTURES oF A Bust oF
Lero Nersox.— Among the late items of
news from Hayti. we find the following:

Among the Acul mountains there has
been found, in an old ho a bust of
Lord Nelson. It is of white marble, some-
what staived by time and peglect. Nel-
son is represented in his costume of admi-
ral, and bears on his breast five decora-
tions. One, in the commemorntion of the
battle of Aboukir, has the inscription:
“Rear-Admiral Lord Nelson of the Nile."
Another medal has the words: “Al-
mighty God has blessed his Majesty's
glory I”

This bust, interesting in its artistic and
kistorical associations, was found on the al-
tar devoted to the fetish worship, where
for half a century it has been reverenced
as the Deity of the Mountain Streams.
The names of the sculptors wera “Coale
and Leady, of Lambetb.”

Thus for fifty years & bust of an Eng-
lish admiral has been worshiped as a
heathen idol.

The finder of the statue bas refused an
offer of five hundred dollars for it.

2% We nolice that several of our ex-
changes siate on the authority of this pa-
per, thnt the Sponge trade of this Distriet,
for the past year, amounis to $12,000.—
The amount stated by us is correct, and is

72,000 instend of $12,000-—a difference
in our favor of $680,000.—Key West Pa-

per.

Z# Barnnm  has purchased the Cali-
fornia grizzly bears of J. C. Adams, de.
eensed, ncd will ship them to Cubaand
thence to England. An old California

tin
deg them, distributing the cake logs and

raile composing them among the company.

trapper succeeds Adams in the manage-
moﬁ?of the beasts. B

Romance of a Sailor.

Romaunce Portland (Maine.) Advertiser
of iast week relates the following story,

“When the Royal British squadron lay
at anchor in our harbor, not only our own
citizens but hundreds from the interior
towns of ourcountry went on board to ex-
amine the rare sight to them of a first-
¢lass ship-of-war, with her armament, and
crew of nearly niue bundred persons inclu-
ding officers.

“One day, as a resident of one of the
interior towns in this country, nbout twelve
miles from Portland, was looking about be-
low decks, and seeing bere a sailor stretch-
ed on the hard pleok sleeping as soundly
as if his bLed were of sofzest down, there
another coiled wnon s gun with a harder
iron for a pillow, while others were reading
by the dim light of a lamp, or busy in the
unsex-like act of plying the needle, as our
rural friend, looking around, saw all these
strange sights, he was supprised to see one
of Her Majesty’s sailors step out from his
mess, hold out his hiand “for a shake,” and
call him by name. He, of course, return-
ed the recognition, but utterly at a lossto
know how a sailor down between the decks
of a British man of-war should know him
and the town whera he resided. Walking
a little aside, the sailor soon told his story
which, in brief, was this: Some 14 years
since or more, he became possessed with
a desire to “see the world,” and lefl the old
homestead, which was not a great distanca
Lfrom that of the visitor and in the same
town. He slipped on board a vessel, and
after several voynges arrived in England.
Here, as usual, Jack had to live ashore,
and one night juined his companion “in a
spree.” The oblivion of liquor threw its
spell over his brain, and when he awoke
to sobriety and consciousness, he found
himself on board a DBritish man-of-war.
He claimed o be an  American, but his
plea only led them to set a closer watch
upon him.

For twelve long and varied years be had
served on board of various ships of war,
and now, when within twelve or fifteen
miles of his boyhood’s home, the love of
its old hearthstons, its familiar trees and
well known hill sides; all conspired to give

him courage to revisit them, which he had
often resolved to carry out, but never hal
found a Riting opportunity.

A few Lours alter this inlterview, thera

might have been seen down below the or-
lop deck of that ship, two persons, one of
whom appeared to be in the nct of dives-
ting hiimself of his elothes, but seemed to
have an extra suit under his external cover-
ing. Near him was a sailor, who, in less
time than we can tell it, was stripped of
his man-of-war rig, and stood forth from
bis dark hole in a down enast suit of frock-
cont and land lobber boots. Pulling a
pair of Yauvkee shoes from one pocker, and
a Kossuth hat somewhat jammed from the
other, Her Mnjesty’s sailor walked up the
gang-way a genvine Yankee in dress as
well as in blood.

To pass the marine guard at the ship's
gang-way, with the crowid  similarly atlir-
ed, was an easy task {or the two townsmen;
and once on shore they made direct for
their iomes—the wanderer of many years
contenl to T'L'lll:lill ﬂ.lﬂ“llg his own nﬂli\'ﬂ
hills, in one of the most quiet but beautiful
towns in Cumberland ecounty, thoroughly
cured of Lislove of wandering to see the
world.

Couldn’t go It.

In the winter of 1857, about midnight,
& passenger with a earpet sack in one hand
and a henvy shawl in the other, entered
the Tremont House in Chieago. Walking
direcily to the office, he hailed the elerk
who presided at the desk. It being late at
night, almost every one had left this popu-
Inr exchange of the great northwestern me-
tropolis, and the clerk bad fallen to nod-
ding. Awnkened by the salutation of the
stranger, he jumped up.

“Ah, Mr, Harrig, glad to see you; just
arrived, I suppose from Detroit{”

“Just in; very tired; have not had my
clothes off for Lwo days; straight from New
York. Carr you give me a room "

“I am afrail not; we are very full.”

“You must streteh a_point, for I must
have a room,” replied Harris.

After looking over the register soma mo-
ments, the clerk said—

4] can put you in the same room Judge
Douglas oceupied (he last time he was
here.”

Ah!” replied ﬂm'ris, “that will suil me.
I was born a Democat, have lived a Dem-
ocrat, and hope to die one. I voted for
Buchanan, and would have greatly prefer-
red voling for Douglas. Send me up—I
want to wash and go to sleep,,’

A waiter was immediately called, who,
taking the carpet sack in ons hand and a
light in the other, started, Mr. Harris fol-
lowing, for 142. Arriving there, they en-
tered a large and handsomely furnished
room. two beds, one in each coruer of the
room, {wo gentlemen in each bed except
one; Lhere only one,

The gas in the chandelier was dimly
barning overa large square table, on which
stood, in graceful neglige, six glasses the
remnant of nsed up punches, two desks of
the best eagle-backs, a large spitloon at
each corner of the table, with tobaceo quids
rising in them sugar-loaf fashion; unmen-
tionsbles everywhera round, Harris Jooked
mournfully; the waiter started off. Har-
ris called ont—

“8top, Mike! I'll go down with you a
moment.” Arriving at the offiee, Harris
said: “see here I am perfectly willing to
occupy the same room Stephen A. Doug-
las oceupied, but I'll be if T want
to :leep with the whole Demacratic par-

ty.

- —

Ax Exceriesr Caxs.—Take one cup of
butter and thres of sugar, well rubbed to-
ther, then take five which have
beaten very light, andstir them by
successive portions into the above mixture,
adding also four cups of flour and a cup of
sweet milk. Add nutmeg and a wine glass
of rose-water, nnd also add a teaspoonful
of solution of sodn. Baeking about fif-
teen minutes in & moderately hot oven will

be sufficient.

A Filorida **Cracker.??

In s letter from Flosida to the New
York Commercial Advertiser, by Fitz
Hugh Ludlow thus deseribes a ;nréonage
indigenous to the section.

And see—what portent is that coming !
Florida nlona eonld produce this creation.
It is landed proprietor from the interior—
but people to the manor born do not call
him by this respectful name. They style
bim a “piny woods Cracker.” Heisriding
his own horse—a small pative pony, whose
only currycomb is the most conveniant
thornbush—whose ears sre of the half-lop
variety—head abased—and tail—bat no!
itis not fair to spesk slighticgly of the
absent. I.is to be hoped that an equal
regard to fairness moves the landen proprie-
tor to take turos with the pony in earrying
their united weight, forthe sand is deep,
and wehther horse or man be the heavieris
not obvious. The man is arrayed as for a
fancy dress hall. An immense sombrero
of braided palmetto shades his ratty little
black eyes, long rueful cheeks, and bronzed
beak-like nose. Beneath the palmetto
long grizely locks straggle down upon the
torn and particolored shoulders of what
may ages ago have been a blue sack coat,
but is now so shrunken or outgrown that its
pockets come close under his arms, and
its tails flutter aboul the small of his back.
His trousérs are blue and whita bedtick.
A calico shirt, whose pattern is black spots
on red ground, cost orriginally six cents
per yard besides the trouble of making up
by the lnden proprietress are lady Crack-
eress of the backwoods cabin whence it
emanated—and is thus too valuable to be
concealed by any vest. The man who cut
the bedtic pantaloons was generous, but
they are short, and permit us to see so
much of an original Flordia pairof legs as
is comprised between the neighborhood of
the knee and that of the ancle. At this
Intter point the member disappear from
buman view in a pair of marvelously roomy
shoes, home manufactured of the alligator’s
curiously cheekered hide. These Inst re-
ceptacles rest on the thills of cart attached
to the dejected pony by eotton ropes mir-
aculously knotted—the said cart apparent-
ly knocked together out of yellow pine
boards by a violent thunderstorm, which
ceeured in the early youth of the landed
propritor. ‘The only ohjection to this view
of the case is that the cart has wheels—
but Floridn is the country of rare produets,
and these rotary phenomena may be ac-
counted for on the supposition that they
originally grew and were added on to the
boards as an after thought. Certainly no
wheelwright of Jour mequaintauce could
ever saw oul these singular pieces of Lim-
ber and stick them together under the im-
pression that they were wheels. The land-
ed proprietor sits on his borse in a heap
—like & human bag of meat—has a short
pipe in his mouth—a rope attached at the
lower end to his snimal's neck in one hand
—a long black whip of bullskin in the
other, with which atever step he expresses
his dissent to the sentiment of the old
poet:

If I had a donkey and he wonldn't go.

Do youthink I'd wollophim? Nol No!! Nol!l

As he jogs past “a la posstilion™—we
look into that fortuitous concourse of
boards—the cart. It is about the size of
a candle box, but it carries freight—one
small bundle of cornstalks to serve forthe
pony’s fudder. And with this, he has
come thirty miles through the sandiest
ronds of the piny woods! Fancy a yankee
gain to see the “ta-own"—even with such
a vehicle—and not carrying even three
cents worth of gardensass to trade far a
pair of knitting-needles.

Yes! The production is original. We
are in Florida.

[Currespondence of the London Times.]

The French Troops About Rome

According to the last two numbers of
the Giornale d&i Roma, the arrival of
French troops and the re-establishment of
Pontifical authority st various places at the
Patrimonio have been productive of many
demonstrations of joy and attachment to
the Papal rale. At Castlenuovo and Civi-
ta Castellana the Pope’s arms were resto-
red to their places amid  the exaliation of
the people and unanimous cries of “ Fiva
Pio Nomo!" uttered by *“a population
overjoyed at the opportunity of manifest-
ing 1ts true sentiments.” At Nepi, Cam-
pagnano, Roncigliode, &e., there were en-
thusiastic acclamations, discharge of mor-
tars, illuminations at night, and so forth.
In short, to read the official joaroal, one
would suppose that the proclamation of
Victor Emanuel and the display of the
tri-color had been brought about only by
force or by threats of sack and massacre.
It is painful to destroy so pleasing a pic-
tare of devotion to the Prince of Rome,
but unforturately the facts of the cnse are,
with one exception, dimelricnlly opposed
to the statements of the Giornale. Emr}'—
wherelse the utmost resisistance was op-
posed—short of recourss to arms, which
would have been unavailing, and indeed
sheer madness. At Vitarbo, on the ap-
proch of the French the gats wers closed,
and a deputation was sent ont to know
what they wanted. On their stating their
mission, they were informed that the gntes
would not be opened for them. The
French commander insisted vary strongly
that they should be, in ordsr to save the
unplensant necessity of mnaking use of two
guns which be bad with him. There was
nothing for it but submission, and the
town was entered. The next thing to be
done was tosubstitute the Papal, insigna
for those of Sardiva, to take down the tri-
colored flag which waved from the public
buildings and from a great number of pri-
vate houses. Tho Gonfalicre or Mayor
refusing to do this, be was set _nside, and
his predecessor, who had served under the
Papal role, and was appointed in his
stead.

£# In England every child is required
by law, to be able to rend and write before
itis permitted to enter the coal and iron
mines. Efforts aro being made by the
friends of edueation to extend the provis-
ious of this salutary law into all other

branches of labor.

Are Women Naturally Polite.

Mrs. Wyllys asks that question, and
then elaborately answers it herself, thus:

Are women naturally polite, did you
ask, dear, good-natured Public?

Did you ever know & woman to make
room in an omnibus, five on a side, when
Number Six was entering, flounced and vel-
veted, until orded by the driver?

Did you ever know a little pair of gait-
er boots to turn oue iuch either to the
right or left when they could have saved
you from a strenming gutter by the opers-
tion? Patent lukhersgl:lont gahnra s0—
not they!

Did you ever hear a woman say, “I am
sorry to have given so much trouble,” when
the dry goods clerks had turned things top-
sy turvy, without finding the shade or eol-
or that never existed !

Did you ever know a woman who did
not know it was “outragecus” for another
woman to travel with a baby, or who
didn’t regard it as “eruel and barbarous,”
if any one objectéd to the crying of Aer
baby?

Did you ever know two women to talk
of a third without ridiculing her, even if
she was her “dear particular friend 1"

Did you ever praise one young lady in
the presenca of another, without being
confidentially told of some enormous faults
or deformity in the former which you bad
not dreamed of?

Did you ever know a prelly woman lo
make an expression without half a dozen
other pretly women ruining the effects of
it the instant she left the room?

Did you ever know a woman to apolo-
gize for baving knocked another woman's
bonpet into *pi,” (that’s printerism, but
expressive, notwithstanding,) with tha cor-
ner of her parasol?

Did you ever hear of a woman who had
an idea that she was making tronble by
her little airs and grace?

We don't believe you ever did, reader.
They are a race of unaccountables, thess
women, just as sweet and piquant as Juns
roses, sometirhes, and then again, bristling

like so many venomous thorn bushes.
There’s one thing we never censed to be
inwarly thankful for—thal we're nol a man
and consequently not obliged 1o marry one
of 'em. Why rhe would drive uvs crazy
in a week, with her whims and fancies, and
her petty ways. We would make the
most henpecked husband in the world, un-
less, indesd, we] had the nerve to run
away from her or shut ber up in a closet
for a week, until she promied to bs-
have better. When a woman chooses she
can be the nearest thing to an angsl of
anything in the world, and what a pity it
is she doesn't always choose.— Life Jilus-

trated.

Frits in a Stew=-=Lager to the
Rescue.

The peaceful ocean of mud that washes
the soutbern boundary of our city, was
violently agitated, on yesterday, by the de-
nouement of an affuir of the heart, of a
most intense and chivalrous character.—
Fritz Klamerbach, an honest young Ger-
man, having recently wedded a fairy crea-
ture *“to the manor born,” thus forming an
individual alliance between America and
the Fatherland, invested the hoard of sav-
en years' experience in making apparel for
the human form, in a pleasant coltage, in
which be placed his happy bride. The
jovs of wedded life rolled on uninterrupted-
ly for seversl months, when one day an
old acquaintance of the blissful eouple drop-
ped in, and made himself agreeable enough
1o the lady to excite the ire of the faithful
Fritz. Fritz pondered, when the old ae-
quaintance left, what to do, and voted with-
in himseif as to the feasibility of a row,
coming to the ferocious conclusion that
Johannes Rhimbummer was one very bi
raseal and should be magnificently whiwﬁ"
if ever he spoke to the virtuous Mrs. Ag-
ves Klammerback again. Mr. Rhimbum-
mer did not appear again nntil yesterday
morning, when, with a delightful smile and
a voluptuous swagger, he sailed into the
suburban cottage, and rushes into the arms
of Agnes. He did not dream that Fritz
was on hand, baving enconntered tha wor-
thy husband some distance down town on-
ly a few moments before, and when he
sank into the bosom of his adored, the
jealous Fritz waded into him from behind,
dragged him into the street, aud wallop-
ed him in the mud. Strange to say, the
detected Rhimbummer, stung to the giz-
zard with his guilt, took it all patiently
and wiped his head:

“Ach! dunderwetter]"
That was all he sad.
His eyes were knocked into imitation
of peeled onions. and his nose split like a
squnshed crab apple, and mixed up so mis-
cellaneously with his mammoth moustache,
that it was difficult to tell which side of
his head his mouth was on. As soon as
he found himself at liberty, the unhappy
bean mizzled, and the mud flew off s
coat-tail and the heels of his boots with
the sunbeam splatter of a mud-covered sul-
ky wheel in n state of frantic circulation.

The irascible Fritz watched him till he
was out of sight, and then nervously
seratching his head, shook his fist at his
wife, and in thundering tones exclaimed:
“I gets trunk for you, matam; I trinks all
de Inger in town; I trinks kirshenwasser,
I trinks Jobannisberge; I lri:lts every
dings, matam, and gets so trunk as never
wasg..& Taywvel! dun5:r. yal yal" and he
plunged rapidly lhrotigh the mud, and
when last seen by our informant, was in a
condition of that speschless good feelin
so peculinrly illustrative of the healthy eg
fects of Inger, nud the sedalive results that
arise from its from ils frequent imbibition.
Petersburg (Va.) Express.

£ 1 will and bequeath,” said an Irich-
man in his will, “to my beloved wife all
m rty without reserve, and to m
oo}n; mt{ma half the remminder, nn;
to Dennis, my youngest son, the rest. If
anything is left, it may go to Terrence Me-
Carty, in sweet Ireland,”

m-o dupﬂldoeu, Toney and Blan-
kenship, getling into a quarrel at tho Coart
House, Buckingham ecount ¥, Va,onthe

23d ult, Tonoy stabling his sntagovist

thres times causing instaot death,




